
A KBW S 0 NG CALL'D THE 


EMIGRANTS i FAREWELL !T0 



■: Good people all on yon I esll give oar to thoae line* yen aeon. Mtui 
hear 

Gaus'.j me to weep dopriv«,d of sleep for parting n y relation* dear 
Myliardships hero I j nt umare there’* nothing he • but si&vefy, 
: I wil take my lot & leave this spot & try tta« land of liberty 


! Farewell door Erin fare thee well that onee wav coll'd the Isle of 
Sa no 

For here uo lougar 1 can dwell I'm going to croel rhe stormey aoa 
For io dre her 1 taut injure the *s nothi g ert* bn t slave, y 
My heart'* opreji’a I can hod no rest I will try the land of Ubertyj 


My father bold* 5 seres of land itwa* aot enough to support Us ull, 
: Ohich banniahe* me from my native load to old Ireland dear 1 bid 
faeWril, 

My hardships here I cunt injnrr since here no longer I oau stay 
. I take my lot & leave this spot A try. the land of libertp 


My fore you know that, trade Is few dCovisioua they’re eiceediag 
bight 

, We me the poor fr«tn door to door crnvi log tboir wmti. WV cant 
supply 

To hear their moan* their sigh* & groan* with children nake’dnpld 
and bears, 

Cravcsag rebel renew* my greef a* we bavn.aothlug far fcb spare 


> So nrw my , deer you need, not fear, tbe dangers of the rageingsea 
If your, mind is bent I am coot' tit now prepare & cpine away 
i'he say’s n.y ,le»r if yon' 1 agree to marry me II quick prepare, 

\ .Wee 1 join our hands in wedlocks bands A we will stay no langur 
hire 


It wa* in the ydar of 46 1 was fsrord oo le nVe tny u&tfvr: laud. 
To old Ireland I bid alangadiVu &rd to oiy load relations el 
hut now I’m in American", rents or tater w« pay at all 
So new I old a long fari-woil to my native and obi jDoaega*! 


■P. Brerrton,. < t hr. Etch-tnge, #M’t, btebiju 


